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| 2 el a Number of = as her Wooers, w. 
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Following L Lines. | 
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We ſhould be very Shad. to know' whether 1e 8 


were diſhoneſt, poer King! 
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not a Lancaſhire Witch beſtyidin aſe » Rroomſtick do d; 
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Spoke by Mr. F HOENTY, * 


[ F Eyes which from 4 pious Sorrow PER. 4 
If Virtue Struggling thro" « Leugth of Woe, 
Are Objetts to demand a generous Tear, 

Who, Brirans, ſha deny the Tribute here 2 


This Ni ale our Bard on Homer builds bi Fame 
Who is dor aw'd at that immortal Name e 
Our Seen, in all the Pomp of Grief, diſchſe | 
A Mitron chaſte, 4 Man of wond'rous Woes, OS + 
A Heroe doom 'd to change, when ſcarcely wed, 
For the rough Tride of War the bridal h. 
Thre Various tak and Mes lg, to Frag: 
Far from his Soul 7 Delight, and native ba; N. 
From Peril; great, hard Lot ! to greater , 
Twenty long Years by adverſe Fortune croſs 4: 

Yet ſee him great above Affiiftions riſe; 
The Admiration of the brave and wiſe ! 
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How Hearts 
And ſofteft Boſoms how's in Jaſfeir's Cauſe, 


Thi reſent Tape for Farce vc du err 
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2. An old Soldier, N 
De the 2 28 — . 
Telemachus. ' His Son, 


Cleaver, A Butcher. 
Thimble. A Pani 


2 4 
A 8er 


rede, Wi eU. „ b Cite 
Doll Her Maid. \ Ar Lin Bre, Holland. 


2 CENE; London, ꝛt the Royal Oak 
A 
— e. SITY * 


This is is the Royal Oak, zhe be of Bu | 
With Entertainment good for Horſe and Men, 


Sin 


+2 wA GT 1 
SCENE 1 
Paule and Dil, 


Pes. 


OW long, dear Del, ſhall petibve 
Pes thus mou. -- 

Her abſent Spouſe, and hope his 

ſafe Return | 

; Now more than nineteen rolling 
is "Yeats ate pale d. 
vince ele fond Arms entwin d wy Soldier lat. 
CG: 


8 PENELOPE _ 
e ep ear ig * W 
Uncertain if a Widow, or a Wife! Sp 


And harder Gill, when ſearce a velve | My 
ed, Ah 
To have my Husband raviſt'd from at. 
| leg 


Dol. 
Madam, cheer up, and do. not thus compliin, | 
For, as the Proverb ſays, to grieve is-vairs 
Perhaps my Maſter's dead, if not, they ſay, 
A Woman need but ſeven Years to ſtay ; p 
Thrice ſeven Times almoſt the Sun his Race 
Has ran, ſince you beheld your Husband's Face; 
What then ſhould hinder making You a Bride? 
Now certainly the Law is of your Side. 


Talk not of any. Husband, Dal, to me, 
Far from my Thoughts be ev'ry one but he. 


Dol, ay | [ 


But, Madam, Saga wholly baniſh Joy; 

bes comforted, -your- Soren MY Bos. | 0 | 
Ki 20900 bas Ty, 
Pen. | 1 


O! Tels Tele, 3 the. Face I view, | 
Thy Father's Image docs * Woes renew; 
1 While 


PENELOPB,: 1 


While he's away what Comfort can I find? _ 
Nor Gin, nor Nahtz, can caſe à loveſick Mind · | 


My Neighbour Limbeck has not in his Shop, 

Ah! Me! for Griefs like mine one cordial Drop. 
Then, if you pleaſe, I will to Gemmir's go; 

He has a Dram. Im ſure, will eaſe your Woe. 


1 *- : 


ws eee. 
Peace poor Adviſer, Ol you filly Sow, 
Ha' done; and talk no more of drinking now, 


- . Aa * 
ent wt 


Wer if yet d and goto ſeen \ Play? 
Henley and Violante abt 0-day, | 


- 5 * Ben 
Dreſs! I cou u almoſt throw my Cap away. 
3.8 Sbe Lane n | 


dn or 


* 
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PENELOP E. 
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74 *; * 


Mon ee 
. eee not. 091 HA 
Gently Dol, hilt I complain, 
With thy Miſtreſs ſhare her Grief, : 
Let thy Counfel eaſe my Pain, 74h 
Kindly bring Me ſome Relief. 


Not from Drams, or Plays, or Ale ; 
Soothing Words will beſt prevail, 


7 - 
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* 


7 fr 2 > k 
. - 1 * * 
2 * 8 146 Ss 2 4 
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On the Flick-bed as I by, 


fg, fumbling, to and fro 
Wiſhing my Ulyſſes by, 
Hope but keeps awake my Woe. 
Think how diſmal is my Life, 
Half a Widow, Half a Wife. 


] kave not comb'd, this Manth, theſe matted 
Locks, 

Nor, all this Quarter, worn but two > den 
Smocks. | 


| live like any Hep pen d up in Coop ; 


You ſee I don't ſo much as wear a Hoop. 


<> 


——— 
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PENELOPE.” 


Yet, Spite of al by e and Grace, 


The Men find Something pretty in thy Face. + 


And what of that ? bon think I'd be a 


Whore ? 1 
Or do ſt thou think Les is no more? 


But, Madam, have you no Regard to Fame? 


Thimble and Hopkins will put in their Claim. 
To hear the Butcher too, 


Why, Cleaver's, faith, a very deve 4. 
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8-4 8 
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He's tall and joly, 
Believe thy Dolly, 
1 wo be Folly, 


To. flight. bis Pain. 


2. 
I Tout Thit e, 


Ae pay Thee dh 
What You from Vu 
een in vain. 


* * 
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3. 
=: 7 love Thee true 
Yd pay Thee doch © 4 

What You from Ui 
Expect in vain. 


* 


-, 


KM © 
* * » Pen. 


Why do theſe Rakehells thus diſturb my Quiet? 
Why come they here to make this dayly Riot? 


Dal. 


PENELOPE. 


SONG I. 
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END DE. 23 
They fay your r Promiſe _ can no er er forget, 
While you ate weaying, Syoth, che Cabbage - 


net : 


You told them faithfally, whencthatibedane, 
You'd give Yourlelf to 77 * to Wil, or Fobn, 


| Fes | 

icon n 2074 
For the Day's Work the Night unrawels Bill; ö 
Tell them from thente. of ; Hepes they uE not a 

Glimps; 

I made the Promiſe but to, bite the Pimps; + 
I can deſpiſe their Treats, their Stout, their Ale, 
Nor can their Hotpot, nor their Punch, prevail; 
But ſee, Tom Thimble comes, avoid the Place; 
I cannot beax that Pricklouſe Raskals Face. 


She gen , 


5 C ENI 


CY \\ 
. * 
1 , 


„ _ PENELOPE. 


- » F | 
2 * — — — 
— — 


2 GC BNP uf. t H60] 
Thimble enters, looking after Penelope. 
_ Thimb. | 


Is Thimble ever thus condemn'd to burn 
Hot as his Gooſe, and meet with no Return? 
Cou'd'{ thou but meaſute Half the Love I beat 
To Thee, my Suit wou d well deſerve thy Care. 


"SONG Mm. 

k = a „ i 1. | | | | 
To try the Force of Love again ; | Yo, 
Poor Tom can negther work, nor keep at Home, * 
Till pen will deign to cure bis diſtemper d Brain. The 

Ms. 

0! Alas! I'm all forlorn, | \ 
I am become the Neighbour's Scorn ; Ani 
Cleaver laughs, and Hopkins is full glad, For 


To ſee their Rival Tom the Taylor mad. AS 


I own 


— Ab! Dol, thy Miftref ſhou'd not uſe Me il, = Mi 


Grier ſoon will ſnap my lender Thread of Lifes 


PENELUPE wy 
Lon I am not made-t0 coat and r 


But I'm as true as toi the Pole the. Needle: 12 9 
Stiffer than Buckram's thy obdurate Heart; 


And . than 12 is Cupia's Dart, 
et ae fall gl N 'T 


1 - % — vo 
4 Tier! 5 * 5 \ 4 " C? {0 


. * * 
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Nay, Maſter Thimble, never thus complain, 
The Sheers but part, you know, to meet again, 


r * « * , 
db 5 » 13 d Ii L 
4 
5 of 


, 
3 


p * 


I love her more than Staytape in a Bill; \ 
And if ſhe will nor quickly be my wife, 5 


Tbimb. 


Ah! deareſt Doh wou'd you my Cauſe aſſiſt. 
You ſoon might do the Buſ'neſs, — if you liſt ; 7 
But, O] 1 fear that, by your late Behaviour, | 
The Bully Cleaver ſtands molt i in your' Favour. 


Dol, 


Why truly Cleaver is a Man of Merit, 
And fhews, in ev'ry Act, he wants no Spirit; 
For, if he's out of Pelf, he'll always bring 
A Sweetbread, or a Hearr, or ſome ſuch Thing; 


D'. | | . Therebie* 


26 P EN ELO E. 


Therefore I muſt oblige him, for, you know] 
We Servants love a pretty Bit, or ſo. | 


Tin. 


Well, Dol, when you this filver Thimble ſee, 
Think of Tom Thimble 3 ; that! is, think of me. 


Dol. 


Tis done. — This Preſent pays me well for 
ſpeaking. Au. 


How can they ſay you Taylors all are ſneaking] 
Firſt go yourſelf, and boldly ſpeak your Mind ; 
She's in the Bar, Or in the Room behind, 


! Thimb, 


Love, Thimble, owns thy Pow'r where'er he 
goes? 
Lou ſcarcely give him Time to ty his Hoſe. 
[Thimble goes out, pulling up bi $ tockingt, 


SCENE HII. 


ee, Is Hopkins enters, ſinging. 
| | Hopk. N | 
* „ soN& w. 
12 8 
ng! 5 
God proſper long our noble King, 

d; N | 

| Dur Lives and Safetys al; 


While poor John Hopkins thou doft ſing 
Of Pen, and ſadly bawl. 


he £4 
: Ab! well-a-day ! what ſhall I do 
i. To gain Penelope? 
Did ſhe but know my Love ſo true, 
I'm ſave fr'd pity me 
N E I'm waxen old with Sorrow, more than Years, 


For ev'ry Night I bathe my Couch with Tears; 
Yer boots it little, Hopkins, to complain, 

vince eke thy Sorrows, and thy Tears, are vain; 
D 2 Bur 
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But "PREM [ Seeing Det. 


Fair Maiden tis for Thee I look: Og 


Accept this Preſent of a goodly Book. 
| - uh 


Dol. 


O! Nothing comes amiſs. -+ 
You need not fear, 
You're always, Neighbour Hopkins, wellcome 
. 
I never fail to ſpeak a Word for you. 


24% (4 


Hopk. 
Then Dol in Church ſhall never want 'a Pew. 


[Hopkins goes out · 


SCENE IV. 


Dol. 


Well, Goodman Quaver, thou may'ſt go thy 


Ways; 
There is no Danger from thy Ekes and Ayes; 
Thus I may ſafely gull ſuch Fools as you, 
Yer to my Cleaver, my belov'd, be true. 


SCENE 


2 > 2 


Mol. 


4 


ide, 


me 


* 
* 
7 


IE 


a» 
-  <_— 
o * * 


concealed, 


1 


we hank Thee, Dol, we've ſeen Thee af 
2 thy Part, 
Well as becomes the Miſtreſs of my Heart; 
Nor think thy Cleaver will ungrateful prove; "Sy 
We court the Miſtreſs but the Maid we love. 


SONG V. 


I. 
At Highgate tho I have been ſworn ; 
Pour ſuch a Maid as Thee | 
There's not a Miſtreſs but 14 ſors,” 
+ Of wbatſoe er Degree: 
You are, my Dear, my Soul's Delight, 


So prim, ſo gim, ſo clean, ſo tight, 
With your Fa, la, ra, la. 


Dot. 


%% FPENELOPE. 
Dol. 
And to thy Dol, while Cleaver is away, 


The ſhorteſt Moment is a livelong Day: 
And, truſt me; 1 had rather, by my Life, 


Be Claavers Miſtreſs than another's Wife. 
Ghiv, 
And when I'm marry'd, n _ by my 


; Life, 
| ru 2 Thee as a Miſtreſs, 185 a Wiſe; 5 
When I the Widow, and her Goods, poſſcls, 
3 ſee my Dolly in another Dreſes. 
[Chucking ber under the Chin. 


Dol. \- 


Then haſte, and beg, with Sighs, not to delay, 
Tell her you languiſh for the bridal Day. 

Shall I my Fame with whining Sorrows ſtain, 
Whoſe Arms have Hecatombs of Oxen lain ? 
Shall I fall on my Knees? but tis no more, 
Than Butcher Hercules has done before; 

But lo! the Diff rence great betwixt us twain; 


He felt the Paſſion that I only feign. 
Well, Dol, when I have pay'd my Vows to 


Pen yn 


Dol. 


PENALOPE, 31 
Dol. 
Then in my Garret we will meet at ten. 


SONG VL © 


| ; Hi 
7 We there will laugh at thoſe credulous Fools, 
| For Lovers liks Us the futeft Tools, 

Who beg, as f for Life, for the Wedding-day, 
While we love on in the nat ral Na. 


. 3. Cleav. | 
We want no Call but 5 beautyful Face, 
To fall on like thoſe who ne er wait far a Grace. 
35 
We want no Call but a beautyful Face, 


To fall on like thoſe ho ve er wait for a Grace, 


ACT 


ol. | = ; « 


> ” 


The Scene 2 ee * 4 
Beggar, in the Street, looking up for the Sign. 
| 20 ; 


7 "ih if my Eyes deceive me not, 1 ſec 
The royal Head, conſpicuous in the 
| Tree: 

Hail royal Suff rer ! Hail O! bleſs d 
Domain 3 
And ſhall Ulyſſes have his Pen again? | 
O! Soul rejoice! O! Boſom baniſh Care: 
As Fame reports, the is as chaſte as fair: 
I've heard her Story from a neighb'ring Friend; 
But why delay I to purſue my End? 
My Regimentals cover'd, this Diſguiſe 
Unknown ſhall keep me to my Penne's Eyes; 
And this right Hand, that has a Halbert bore, 
Shall Crave an Alms at i its own Maſter's Door. 
80 NG 


| When 


_ Hey 
You w 


PENELOPE,, 33 
SDKS. 25 


0 J ny * * Gf Six lee a * = 
In War, or in Peace, how unhappy their Liver! 
Compel d they are often by want of their Pay, 
To wheedle, 10 pilfer, and let out their Wives. 

| When diubanded the Wretches 10 2 Sorrow find} 

ae =o 
That again, and again, they may Mead for their 
 -  _ | | 
| But are truſted by none, and reliev 'd but by feiw, | 
[ He knocks at the Door, 


_ 01 Pity an old Soldier's woeful ee 


SCENE IL 
| Dol enters. 


- Hey-dayil a ws out ſo late at Night! 
x You want to hide yourſelf, and pick the Locks; 
e, Be gone, or we ſhall have you in the Stocks. 
No E "Md 


1 PENELOPE.. 


Tis this we owe to ſuch a ſtanding Crew 

Of Rogues in Red, who know not what to do 
In Times of Peace, but thus to beg, or ſteal: 
Wou'd I cou d manage once the am Weal! 


Ulf. 


Alas! young Woman, by your Looks, I free © —— 
You never knew what 'twas to want like Me; 
But let me tell you, take it not amiſs, | 
1 once have kept a Houſe as good as this. 


Dol. 
Tow ha you robb'd, a Houſe ; tis all a 
ak Flam. poor 
Don't tell Me what I was but DP lam. 
11 perhaps 
80 N 0 II. | Go mir 


. 
„ . TTW DDD 8 — \ 
1. — 


How idle the Nation of Birth andl of Blood! 
Evi Houſe is but bad if its Purſe is not good * 
Tbo all are deſcended you know from old Adam, See, F 


Net poor goody Poverty ne er was call'd Madam. He almo 
Derry, down, down, &c. 


"IE: ant. [Shehing bis Heal, Here, 8 


De. 


PENELOPE. 35 
| Dol. 
What, no farther yet; be gone, I (ay, 


Or I ſhall make you: where's our Dog? Hey 
Tray. 


SCENE NK 
| Telemat bus enters. 


Tel. 


Poor Man! have you no Bowels, Dol, nor 


Grace? 
perhaps my Father's now in ſuch a Caſe. 


Go mind your Gueſts. | [Dol goes dut. 


— 


oY 


1 


„ 


SCENE IV. 
See, poor old Soul! he crys; 


He almoſt draws the Tears from Teles Eyes. 
[ Afide. 


Come honeſt Man, don't mind that ſaucy 
Whore; 

Here, take this Half-penoy ; I wiſh *rwas more. 

*7 1 a. Uh. 


36 PENELOPE. 
| U. 
Ye Gods, what Words can now expreſs my 
Joy, 


To ſee ſuch early Virtues i in my Boy! Add. 
O! Telemach! 


Tel. 4 
He knows my Name, do y' ſee | 1 
He certainly a Cunningman muſt be ; See i 
Vl cry him. [ Aſide, 
What's my Mother's Name? | 
ON Uni. N I; 
"Tis Pen; But. 
And mine Ulyſes, happyeſt now of Men And 
I am thy Sire, 1 
Tel. 


I'm ſure that cannot be. 


Uhſ. 


1 am thy Father, 1, my Son, am he, 
By this Embrace — 


07 
. Tel. | Nor 


How ſhallI ſurely know? "__ 


Ul, 
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ny You have, my Son, a Mole upon your Toe, 
de. 3 Tel. A 
That's true. : 
| | Uhſ. 


And farther, to ſuppreſs your Fear, 
See the King's Coat, tis the King's Coat I wear. 


He wnbuttons bis Beggarl® Coat, and ſhews 
his Regimentals. 185 ; 


I am a Serjeant ſtill, no Beggar I, 


But thus I come your Mother's Faith to try 

And next to rout the Scoundrels hence who woo 
her: 

Be ſecre for a While; and guide Me to her, 


Te. 
SONG II. 


de, 


O ! "Mother, O! Mother, no longer complain, 
Nor in your Diſtreſs bite the Sheets all in vain , 


My Tn my Father's come to you again. 
Which no Body cart deny, 


Th . SCENE 


— 
** 


2 — 
* — 


n 


SCENE v. 
Scene changes, and diſcovers Penelope alone 175 
reading ; with a Pen, and Ink, by her. % 
| In vai 
Pen. To. 


 Shou'd this, Ulyſſes, greet Thee from thy Wife, 
Write not, but come, if you wou'd ſave her Life. 
One Day goes by, and Nothing ſees but Grief, Perhaps 
Another comes, and brings Me no Relief; 
Both Day and Night, I feel a Lover's Pain, 
And pray to Heav'n to bring my Man again. 
Whoever comes, and tells of Thee a Tale, 

Is ſure w frite Me for a Pot of Ale. 


[ She lays down the Letter, 


SONG 
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SONG IVV 


Si. 


AA. a 


* Winds be kin, ond waft bim to Mer, 
Whoſe Sigbi alone can” beal my Smart, ' 
In vain, in vain, theſe Scoundrels woo Me, 

To rob Ulyſſes of my Heart. 


FE 
Perhape, alas ! preſs'd far away, he 
Now groans beneath the Muſquet's Load ; 


ge in bis March where'er he may be 
wn d ** the tedious Road. 


* | 
Oer thirſty Plains, or ſnowy Mountains, 
With him an bumble Slave I'd go, 
To quench bis Thir#t I'd ſeek the Fountains, 
Or chafe bis Limbs o er Hills of Snow. ' 


* OO: 0:0! o: o. 


er farc d to be @ Tbief,. 
A, the Wreck, perhaps, muff go, go, 
 . While bere bis Wife will y with Grief. 


SCENE 


SCENE v. 
Ub and Talmachus enter. 


2 
Tou- ve heard enough: You are prepar'd you 
ſay. I Telemachus, 
Tel. 


1 am. Fgad, this is a happy Day. 
[ Sbraging bis Shoulder. 


Thy come forward, and Telemachus 
* 


s ee 


Mother, if you're at Leiſure to be ſeen, 
Here's an old Soldier, that has ſerv'd the Queen, 
In Flanders; one who knew my Father well, 
And of him _ wond'rous Things can tell. 


pen. 


8. 


80 


2 E NE L E. . 


. 
lt, honeſt Man, .you my Ulyſſes know, 


Where did you ſee him, and how long ago 3 


But tell no Lys, if you my Friendſhip wiſh. 


Uh. 


Ah! Madam, dbes a Beggar know His Diſt; ? 


Yes, we Were Comrades all the Wat in Spain, 
And then in Flanders many a long Campaign; 


Wie ſhar'd our Dangers, and we ſhar'd our Bed; 


One Pocket ſerv'd Us, and one Table fed. 
Theſe Eyes can wirneſs what his Arms atchiev'd, 
What of a Serjeant ſcarce can be belicy'd ! 
Such Acts, as had our Gazetteer but known; 
His Paper had been fill'd with them alone; 


Pen. 


The War concluded, whithet did he wam, 


And what has kept him from his Wife, and ; 


Home ? 
O tell Me What did the dear Man befall ; 
For Fm on Tiptge till 1 hear it all. 


F vile 
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! 
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Un. 


HO 8 the Hevil damn the place, 
Was where I laſt beheld my Comrade's Face; 

One Circe there, a Witch that deals in Gin, 

By magic Spells had drawn the Serjeant in. 


Pen. 


What do I hear? Curſe on the dirty Pu 
Then ev'ry Night with her T war nt he's drunk. 
Rather than hear'd it wou'd I'd laſt my Life: 
And has Uhſes then forgot his Wife | [ She weep:. 
5 Uh. : 

Have Patience, when he once -hiah broke her 

Charms, 

Nothing can long detain him from your Arms. 
Think him not falſe, for, if 1 know him right, 

Of You he thinks by Day, and dreams by Night. 


I've hear'd him cry, amidſt a thouſand Men, 
O! happy! happy! cou'd I ſee my Pen! 


Paw 
Then I'm reviv'd indeed, if he is true. — 
He was, I think, bating his Age, like You. 


U 


PENELOPE, 


Turning away. 


ol how I long | but muſt not yet reveal. — | 


Pen, 


Following bim. 


conceal. 


J How great, i the Anguiſh,” 

ht, To pine, aud to languiſh, 

nt, For an abſent Swain, 
For an abſent Swhin ! 


Ulyſ. 


The greater the Pleaſure, 
When jon meet your Treaſure, 
Not to part again. 


1 


Come, you have Something that you wou'd | 


walk in with Me, and drink a Cup of Ale, 
And there . the Remnant of your Tale. 
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8 c E N E I. 
Penelope aud U. dr be 


—ͤ —ͤ oe. > woe on 


3 102 2 
F there in Qugh bete my Houſe 
Call for] it freely, Friend, and make 


2 no Words. | 
— beg from Dodr to Door, | 
lau re welcome here upon my Husband's' Score.” 
m ; $651 
I doubly thank you for this Bounty ſhown, 

Both on my Friend's Account, and on my own. 
0! how I'm pleasd to ſee ſuch Virtues wait - 
On one who lives in ſuch an bumble State 

hs How 
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46. 


How few, alas ! the Wives of high Degree, 
Whe nee to Rules of Abftinence like Thee! 
For (wenry Years can keep their nuptial Vows, 
A 


ndprefear Lovers flight for abſent Spouſe ! 
Tou mind your houſchold Cares, attend your 
Trade, 


Nor ever think apo the 
Oblige your Cuſtomers, can 5 a Bill, 9 


And waſte no Time at Ombre or Quadrille. 


SCENE - Js 
kita; um a Af 


$245 -" - 


n 


Wel, does — — Weading' 


near ? 
: 70 the uſes. 7 8 
Comg, al br, Sydrophel, what fay the Skys; 


For by your 1 In ms ber wondrous 
(ori ne C ate o. 
* 


* 12 


, 
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Thus ſay the Stars, if 10 can * * right, 
One here will ſhare her — Rn 


1 2 
X * Ag wo. © 
Old uro! arvyoucte . a kriend⸗ 
Hob. von Dienen wt 


Have nn Widow, till you YR the End; 
wWhoe ver is decteed, in ma beſogwiiy 


For Matches all are made in Heav'n you know. 


dies 7 >; 
Ay, tell Us, Maſter Conjurer, the Man. 


* 


1 e 2 Hag N 
L cel ye al, bel n dngrbict vile 1 
ui nor proper dere debbre per Face: — p 


e 


— 


Then follow Us, Cleaver will lead the Way: 
Widow, to-morrow is to be the Day :. 
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r 
By making = Spouſe of your Pillau, 
To Will Cleaver's Fw 
| Shall give all your Charms, 
Cys" "HO 


[Al go out but Pei, 
} 
rere 
4 28 Pen 


How ſhall I rid Me of this heQ'ring Blade? 
If I affront him I ſhall ſpoil-my Trade: 

| Marry I cannot. will not; what to do 
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SCENE Iv. 


Minerva deſcends in Thunder od Lightens 
mg. Penelope ſe cr eam. 


Pen. 
Ho! ho! ho! 
Zaons, what the Devil puts you in a Fright ? 
your old Friend AMinervs ſuch 4 Sight ; 


F Pen. 


O1 ſave Me Heay'n, I cannot bear the Light 


[ Hiding ber Face. 
, Min, 
Madam, tis I, tis Pallas ; never wonder. 
Pur out your Light'ning there, and huſh your 
Thunder. | 
Pen. 


NY 


What brings your High neſs here ? | 
G Min. 


pe 
$ 
7 
Af 
1 
1 
|, 
| | 
nl 
| 

. | I 
i 
| 
1 
| 


To 


Why, what d'you think ? 
To ſee my Tele, and tb taſteiyoar Drink. 
A moeng the Gods I've often heard it ſpoke, 
We've no fuch Beer, as at the ny” Oak. 
A double Dabber. 


[She 1 with ber Spear, 


Pen. 

„Ha 
Hold, poor Dol, I fear, | Now 1 
Wou'd {ſwoon away to ſee your Highneſs here; 

Fil therefore go myſelf, Excuſe Me, pray. 

0 5 Courteſys as ſhe goes out, 

No Ceremony: go, but do not ſtay. 4 
| a 4 i 
SsCENI 4 


. Wi 


A Noſe of fubting from Wit him. 
Min. 


Hark, juſt as. 1 inſpir 'd the Fight's begun : 
\ Now kor Uleſſs, * and his 1 Son. 


ear, 


but. | | 
| Les 1. 18 
Daus having ſlid from th' azure Sky 
To ſee what on Earth is doing, 


By Jove I'll make theſe Varlets fly, 
n And quickly ſpoil their wooing. | 


2. 
A Cuckold's a Name for a Foal or @ Cit, 


But ſure tbe Goddeſs of Wiſdom 
Will never let Ulyſles be bit, 
| Nor ſuffer ſurb Shame for his Doom. 
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| 1 
S ENE VI 
Un 
Penelope | enters, ſpilling the Drink down ber 
Apron as ſhe comes in. 
2 Pe wy 


Lud, I'm 500 frighted, there i is ſuch 2 Clatter 
pray cou'd your Highneſs tell Me what's the 
Matter? 
They all are 'fghting,- and have lock'd the 
Door : 
And certainly I hear Will Cleaver roar. 


[4 Noiſe from within 


| Min. 
You're right; they all are at it now Pelnel. 
Well play's Uſe faith; have at them Tul. 


Pes. | 
"you on hey Knees. 
Him tc 
| What can your. Highneſs mean ? Pray te Where 


Me true; 
Ido intreat you by thoſe Eyes fo blue. 


M 


} 
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ru tell Thee all; bur Nothing raſtly. — 
Drink. 
its ſoon ſhall make theſe Scoundrels fink. 


Penelope ſc b ede os: Bios, 
. Pare 
drank. 1 


r, | Min. 

Pes, you and I have long Acquaintance been.-- 
the Come, here's Succeſs to the good Man within. 
[She drinks, 


J. = | 
Hear me out. I am your Houſe's Friend ; 
I guard your Honour, and your Beer commend. 
You well remember, when the War begun, 
Your Husband left you with an only Son. 
Him to the School of Charity I ſent, 
Where ſoon he learn'd to read, and faſt in 


Bleſs'd 


y te 


714 ARNEAOPE: 


KZ Bleſs d Inſtitution! happy Project! whence 
The Poor are Scholars made without Expence; 


— hogeſ Reaſanys m_ may 


grow - 
A rev'itad:Lamp, and com his Father Plow. 
Twas I myſelf inſpir'd the Notion firſt; 
Let any ſpeak again(bivif they durſt >. 4 
:Pleas'd the 1 * ſees; 
| A Fiddle for the Fable of the Bees l. 


| Fer. 
| Al that yur Righne( Jas indeed, is true; WM — 
er ee 8 x! 
4 
TY 207 Min. 


Be ſtill, 1 ſay, and hear Me out.. 

Fool, tis Uher that makes all this Rout. 

What, you're uneaſyto de gone. Stand ſull.— 

Zoons, ben't ſo eager you ſhall have your 

Fill.— : 
[Twas he chat made the Dog, Will Cleaver, rp; 
He _— him well, .and. made, 15 ip. 
LIST - %% d | 

'To da bbn Jatice, Tos id his part; 10 

He pinch d. ine Taylor ni be made him TR 
And ag ger Gleaver's Erull, . your ſaucy Maid,. 

She ſhall mill Neckweed for the. Pranks ſhe 


$1115 lay'd. 
play My 


E 


y 


b b 4 # 4 * 4 4 a 4 5 k 
* - 4 * By * % 7 . L A li 
Oo 
« V» 
P A » F 5 A by *. © % * % . 


"PENELOPE. 


neg. ite Im impatient. 
e fly. | 


Stay — | [Holding 


FS 
Let 


he 
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SCENE vn. 


5 She runs out 4 0 Door; and Ulyſſes enters 
at the other, in bis Serjeant Coat, beating 


the Wooers croſs the Stage. 
'Cleav. 


| Gpod Maſter Sexjeant be n : in fuch a Paſſion 


[Ulyſſes frites him dir the Ribs, 


wy” 


Zoons, there's a Stota. Have you no 


Compaſſion 


* 


Mi- 


56 "PENELOPE 


Minerva -whiſper: Ulyſſes and Telemachus, 
to encourage them, while Cleaver clinches 
his Fift in order to ftrike; but Ulyſſes 
prevents bim by triping up his Heels. 


Min. 
Tip him the Flying-horſe, or, if he reels; 


Throw the Crols-butrock, and trip up his Heels, 


'Sblud, I ſhall fly the Pit, and ſtay no longer; 
The more he fights, I think, he grows the 
4 5: 
He riſes, and runs out. While Ulyſles is 
beating off Cleaver, and Telemachus 
pinching Thimble, Hopkins creeps out. 


Thimb. 


te Maſter Tel, I'm not a Match for YOU, 
m ſure you've pinch'd Me almoſt black and 
blue... 


[He goes Out, 


SCENE 


cl . „% Iwc in 
8 CEN E vm. 
We thank pour Highneſs for this Service 
——— 

This is my old Friend Palla; kneel my Son. 


ENR 7 2 — — | They both lutel 


Min, + 
Ulyſes riſe from off your Marrow-bones ; 


[ 


de Tu; you'll hurt yourſelves againſt the b; 
Stones. bz 1 

7 5 Min. 14 

lee bar you: Tre been here this Hour. 9 

mind wN b f 9] 

We know it Goddeſs; for we felt your Pow'r. bl 

H 

| Min. | 


: Taalbbyt you inviſible I've been; 
Too pure by vulgar Mortals to be ſeen ; 


| H But 


98 PENELO®E 


Bur yet the Rogues confeſs'd. Me, in their 
Fright,” 

Like Dogs which howl when _ walk the 
Night TH: 


Ulyſ. 
To you, great Patroneſe, I owe my Life, 
| 1 
Well, ſay no more. Go in, and kiſs 
your Wife. 1 


ZBut ſee, ſhe comes, Butb'd with immortal 
Grace, 
And like a Goddels blooming is her Face; 


Hin to Minerva 


Marlbr 


She Fa ae Influence FER new Life to gaio 
And I'm inſpir'd with a ſublimer Strain, 


Approach Me Pen, and open all thy Charms, 


Such 


PENELOPE. 
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SCENE N. 


Penelope enters. 


And let thy Ul ruſh, into thy Arms, | 
DT [They embrace. 
Marlbro' I envy not thy mighty Name, 
Eternal Glory thine, give Me my Dame. 
SONG II. 
F p en. 


My Sorrows are paſs d, 
Tve got bim at laſt, 
For avbom all my Tears have been flowing, 


U. 


Feel, feel, wy Heart beat, 
To ly at your Feet, | 
Such Foys to this Meeting are owing. 


H2 Peg. 


$ = 
Us 


F'EWELOP 


"— — —— — Per. —— — 
| Rofin come hither, 
And Neighbours together 
To our ſenmd Maler be Selig. 


| Come Rolin, and play 
While they dance it away 3 


And then they ſhall all throw the Stocking, 
Come Roſin, and play 


While they dance it away, 
And then they hel all throw the Stocking, 


| FG al have ſung the Chorus 
to the Muſick, a Dance begins; 
"and Minerva, Ulyſſes, and 
Penelope jois in the Hay; 
which being over, Minerva 
comes forward, and ſpeaks the 
Epilogue. 


E P I- 


EPILOGUE. 


ELL, I ſuppoſe, good Folks, you're all agogua, 


To bear @ Goddeſs ſpeak an Epilogue, 
My Bus neſs now is to defend the Poet; © 

But I can ſcarce perſuade myſelf to do it: 
Defend him ? Why ? Becauſe be brought me bere, 
To rant, to ſwagger, and to call for Beer. 
It is @ Trick the Puppy learn d at School, | 
To make Us ſhew our Shapes, and play the Fool; | 
But, as 1 ſcorn, I can forgive the Chit; ; 
Poor Thing, be did it but. to ſhew bis Wit; i 
On ſuch like Errands oft we've been before, 
From Homer, Lucan, end à Dozen more; 
For when the Muſe, forſooth, begins to jade, 
Whip, ſnap, 4 Goddeſs is ber waiting Maid; 
And, when we've done the Bus neſs of the Day, 
e tale a Cloud for Hearn, and poft away. : 1 
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